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vessel was ahead on the Brooklyn's starboard bow. All four of
the Spanish ships and the Soeapa battery were firing at the
Brooklyn, for it is remembered distinctly that the jets of water
from impinging shells around the Brooklyn were countless, and
the unbroken roar of projectiles passing over her was akin to
that of a passing train of ears. Up to this moment of the action
there was not the slightest evidence perceptible that the enemy's
ships had been injured. It was apprehended that, notwithstand-
ing our vigilance and waiting, those ships had broken through
our lines and would escape.

It was felt and remarked at that time to Captain Cook that
we were alone in the fight and would, perhaps, have to bear the
brunt alone, as it was not thought that any of the battleships
could develop speed enough to keep up. There was hardly any
hope that the Brooklyn alone could withstand the continuous
artillery fire of the Spanish fleet; nevertheless it was determined
to stay with them, be the consequences what they might. After
a few moments, the enemy's ships appeared to have broken up a
little, though still in some formation. Looking astern at this
moment, the Oregon was seen breaking through the cloud of
smoke enveloping the entire field of battle. She had what sailors
call "a tremendous bone in her mouth," and was following the
flag., as Clark had seen the signals "Follow the flag" and "Close
up." This brought a change in the situation, and from that
moment the result was in no degree doubtful.

For the next fifteen minutes, with Clark on the Brooklyn's
quarter, the fighting was terrific. Both ships were a sheet of
flame fore and aft, and what rapid gun-fire meant was truly
realized. Not many minutes had passed in this terrific on-
slaught before the leading ship of the enemy was observed to be
badly hurt and wabbling like a bird wounded, and apparently
lagging. Smoke was seen issuing from her ports, and, but a
few minutes afterwards, from her hatches, in columns mounting
straight into the air. It was ominous of her end in the fight,
and clear that one of the enemy had been knocked out. It was
remarked to Cook, standing near, that "We have got one. Keep
the boys below informed of all the movements. They can't see,
and they want to know." Cook did this every few moments
throughout the action, and the cheering that reached the bridgeing a new situation in the fight,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